
The ring of the doorbell made Cody's little round ears twitch, butterflies rising in his stomach as he correctly guessed the newcomer even before his mother even opened the door. It wasn't really like it was hard to guess - it was Friday afternoon, his parents were already packed for their little trip, and since nobody in their right mind would leave an eight-year-old alone for the weekend, it could only be Rose, his... sitter.

"Hello Mrs. Rhodes!" the skunkette chirped.

"I told you to call me Stephanie. You're not exactly a little girl anymore Rose..." his mother mock-chided the girl even as she ushered her in.

"And here's my favorite little man in the whole world!" the skunkette beamed, closing the distance to the awkwardly waving otter boy before wrapping her arms around him, the difference in their height meaning his face was pushed into the girl's cleavage. Like it always did, it made Cody feel funny to be this close to the young female, especially since he could tell she wasn't wearing a bra under the baggy top covering her chest.

"He's been antsy all day. Couldn't wait to see you and see us off!" the boy's mother said, seeing nothing tawdry about the way Rose was hugging her son. She was an affectionate girl, after all. And the skunkette was successfully fighting the urge to let her hands roam lower along the nervous boy's body. "Okay, we're running a bit late and I'm sure you don't need to be told what to do after sitting Cody for as long as you did. Money's on the counter, numbers on the fridge. Cody, you be sure to behave and do whatever Rose tells you..." she said, pulling the boy's face from the young skunkette's bosom before kissing the top of his head.

"Goodbye you two. Have a fun weekend..." said Cody's dad, holding the door open for his wife before they both stepped out.

"Don't worry, we will..." Rose quipped just before the door closed, leaving her alone with the boy. "We always do, don't we Cody?" she said, finally letting her palms slip down until she was cupping the kid's ass through his shorts.

She wondered if the two otters had any idea how similar the fun their boy would be having would be to what they had planned for themself. Cody's parents were still fairly young and took every opportunity to have a grownups-only weekend together, somewhere where they don't have to worry about an impressionable child overhearing them. And somewhere they can meet new friends. A few of her acquaintances were fans of the scene where there were older couples hanging around and joining in some good, dirty fun. And from a few descriptions she as fairly sure the Rhodes had found their way to a few of those parties.

Even if the boy hadn't been snuggled up to her, she doubted he'd have noticed the fact his mom wasn't wearing any underwear under that slinky little dress, or caught his dad groping the otter femme's bouncy behind as they made their way to the car. They made a nice enough couple, but Rose was more interested in the product of their coupling.

He still wasn't really into their fun and games, which Rose didn't really mind. She really was doing her best to get the kid enthused, to make their special games fun as fun for him as she could, but she knew that until he hit puberty it wouldn’t ever really work. There was some budding curiosity - he responded to having a pretty girl compliment him, he was a snuggle-bug and the chance to see her naked breasts and play around with the perky mounds held some half-understood fascination for him. But the kid was still too young to have the urge to fuck, let alone the urge to be fucked. Unfortunately for him he was just too cute for Rose to pass up. And the fact that she wasn’t really a ‘conventional’ girl meant that she wasn’t the one putting up the pussy.
But these days she could, more often than not, get him to go along with what she wanted, even when he obviously didn't want to. The only time she, in her opinion, had really forced herself on him was their first time. Her teen-age boobs had been the lure that she used to talk the boy into getting naked with her and cuddling up. He'd been laying on top of her and nuzzling her chest, unaware that her 'boy bits' had gotten stirred by the slinky little mustelid body resting on top of hers.

When she'd pushed one spit-lube finger under his tail he'd started squirming, but she just held his face against her bosom, softly promising him that he'd feel something amazing if he just relaxed. And she really was trying to see if she could find his little nut, but the mustelid cocklet pressed against her belly remained soft even as her own shaft twitched. The main plan had always been to give the boy a quick fingering, to get him ready.

She could feel a tingle between her legs as she remembered the feeling of her cockhead smooshing against that tiny virginal boy-pussy, the way the boy clenched up and tried to squirm as she braced her feet against the bed. She kept whispering to him to relax, that he'd be fine, keeping his face buried in her tits as she prepared to burry something of her own. He'd been as tight as she'd imagined, and she was sure it would be enough to hold the whimpering boy against her and let his body's hopeless attempts to push her out bring her to orgasm. She wasn't sure if he'd intentionally bitten the nipple that had been in his muzzle, but she'd decided to assert herself either way, pushing in just a little deeper into the distressed kid. She'd expected to get an inch or two deeper in before she reached his limit, but as little Cody groaned into her cleavage she was stunned to learn just how much of a natural bottom the kid was. With barely any preparation he'd taken six inches before an 'ouch' told her she'd hit bottom.

With room enough to really move she'd bred the boy, pushing his face into her chest as she made cooing noises into his ear, trying to calm him just long enough. Rose had never given anyone a chance to mount her, but she'd taken enough cherries to know that you were never really the same after the first time someone came inside you. Especially young little things like her Cody. She'd talked as sweetly as she knew how, moaning softly into the boy's ear as she worked herself up. Just before she let loose inside him she'd pulled his face up, watching the teary eyes go as wide as his muzzle as she felt a pent-up skunk blow her wad in his freshly-fucked ass.

She remembered raining little kisses all over that stupefied face, panting as she released what had seemed like a pint of cum under that thick tail of his. She held the trembling boy against her as her flow tapered off, her cock softening inside his tight little butt until it slipped from between his cheeks. She rolled the now calm boy onto the bed, watching as he caught his breath and slowly reached back to scoop up some of the white goo from between his cheeks. He had no idea what had happened, and he was by no means hooked. But on some level he knew he'd missed the chance to stop her from doing something to him, something that would change the way she acted toward him and the way he saw her. And after her darling Cody kept their special secret, she couldn’t talk herself into keeping her paws and other bits away from the little guy.
"Aww, you missed those, didn't you?" she asked, letting the boy nuzzle her chest. Even before they really take an interest in girls, most boys develop a fascination with breasts, and she supposed she couldn’t fault Cody for taking an interest in hers. Even without a bra the fluffy mounds rode high on her chest, firm to the eye but promising to be amazingly soft to the touch. Just adorably gazing and playing with her rack was all the boy really wanted when it came to intimacy, but unfortunately the skunkette appetites weren't satisfied as easily. "C’mon, let’s go to your room and I'll let you play with them some more." she said, and she didn't miss the concerned look the boy gave the bag she'd shouldered.

The front door was locked and the curtains closed, so there was nothing stopping Rose from just getting up to mischief in the living room. She had, after all, and would continue to play with her little boy-toy in every part of the house, but she liked to start off in his room. Partially because she figured he felt most at ease in there, and partly because it gave a bit of a pervy thrill to take the boy in his own bed. 

Once they were upstairs she took her own clothes off first, what little she had on. The boy's eyes lit up as her teen tits bounced free, but she saw his little round ears fold back and his tail flag down once her skirt was off. A bared pussy would have been intimidating enough for a boy his age, but the slowly stiffening shaft that Rose was sporting made the boy visibly anxious, despite her attempts to get him intimately familiar with the masculine part of her anatomy.

"See, I missed you too! Mhh, always so nice to see my favorite little boy..." she said, deftly striping the anxious kid as she admired his little body. "... and I'm gonna love seeing my special little girl too." she cooed, standing behind the boy and running her hands along his flat chest while letting her breasts rest on the top of his head.

"D-do we have to?" the boy asked, his voice trembling anxiously.

"Well unless you want to break my heart. C’mon, I brought the cutest little outfits for you. Bad enough you won't grow your hair out for me, but now you won't let me make you pretty?" Rose asked, her voice petulant even though she knew she'd get what she wanted. Her sole failure so far had been the closely cropped hair on the top of the boy's head, kept short enough to merge with his fur. Pink bows could only go so far, and Rose had considered getting him a wig but figured that would be admitting defeat.

“Okay…” Cody said, feeling his sitter hug him tight from behind despite his obvious lack of enthusiasm.

The boy still couldn’t understand the skunkette obsession with dressing him up in girly clothes, but even though it was embarrassing it was easier to take than some of her other quirky ideas. And even as she held him the otter cub could feel the young woman’s shaft pressed against him, the hard length he’d come to know better than he would have liked. Rose was - for the most part – a pretty cool sitter. She was okay with junk food and sodas, put no limits on what he could watch on TV or how long he could spend playing video games, and even helped him with his homework so he could finish it as soon as possible. She also wasn’t a stickler for early bedtimes, but then again she did insist on sleeping together. 

And she was pretty. Really pretty, despite the little detail that made her, as she liked to put it, a special girl. And he didn’t really understand why, but having a pretty, grown-up girl like him and fawn over him felt good. And he loved playing with her boobies! His hands still seemed to tingle every time he touched the firm, bouncy globes, and he loved cuddling up to her and licking and suckling the little pink nipples doting each mound. It was what Rose did when she got frisky that bothered him, and judging by the way her hands were wandering his chest he was sure she had something like that in mind.
“Now, let’s get your little outfit on. I wanna see how pretty it looks on my special little girl…” the skunkette crooned, kissing the top of his head before rummaging around in her overnight bag, the satchel Cody had grown to dread. The outfits wouldn’t even be the worst of it, and they were always embarrassing enough to make him blush through his fur. It were the ‘toys’ he knew must be in there that he was worried about.
Rose managed to dig out the garments out and was soon dressing her little doll up. Cody knew by now that there was no point in resisting and in less than a minute she was feasting her eyes on the sight of the little otter looking adorably awkward in her latest combination. She was quite happy with how the top came out – a tight black crop-top that wouldn’t have looked all that scandalous if she hadn’t painstakingly written ‘Slut’ in a flowing script, done in a pink-glitter marker. 

But she was sure it was the other half of his ‘costume’ that had Cody embarrassed – the bottom half of a girl’s two-piece swimsuit in a pink that matched the glittery lettering on his top. It was the kind that had a frilly ‘skirt’ which didn’t really cover much since it was just a cutesy detail on a swimsuit. And since Rose had cut out the part that would have covered the privates of the ‘girl’ wearing it, the ridiculously short skirt didn’t really cover anything.

“Ooh, I can’t help myself! Been waiting so long to have some fun with my little girl…” she said, an impatient whine creeping into her tone as she squeezed the now fully rigid shaft sticking out from between her shapely legs. “C’mon Cody, get on the bed and I promise I’ll make it quick! Just gotta relieve some of this tension…”

Cody didn’t really trust Rose, especially now that her eyes had that glassy quality that always scared him a little. She’d never really hurt him, even though it often felt like he was being hurt when she ‘played’ with him. Especially when she did her best to ‘make it quick’. But he still climbed the bed, aware of the skunkette hungry eyes admiring her handiwork.
“Good girl! Now present for your sitter. C’mon, like I taught you! Let me see that pretty little pussy…” Rose crooned, not concerned about the hesitant way the boy was moving as he took hold of his knees and lifted his legs up and back.

“D-ah!-do we have to?” the boy asked, gasping at the familiar sensation of an applicator pushing into him as Rose squeezed out a generous amount of cold, slippery goo.

“Oh come on! You make me sound like a villain…” Rose pouted, even though she knew she was about to rape the boy like she’d done so many times before. It wasn’t that she got off on it. She’d prefer it if Cody was getting something out of this, apart from a batch of warm skunk-spunk. She had no lack of expertise when it came to making a guy cum from nothing but having his ass invaded, but despite her efforts she’d never gotten Cody off, not with her cock, her fingers or the various toys she liked to stick under that thick tail. Even her attempts to blow his little prepubescent cocklet could only get the little shaft stiff and that was with both his weenie and his little nutsack in her muzzle. The boy was just too young. But she figured it wasn’t a big deal – he’d hit puberty soon enough and then she’d make sure to give his little nut such a good pounding that he’ll be hooked on the feeling of having a girl like her rut him silly. And until then she could enjoy having a shy, reluctant little sex-doll to play with.
“There we go, all pretty and shiny… ooh, and winking! Now how can I not fill a pretty little pussy that teases me like that?” she said climbing over the boy. She stopped to savor the expression on his face, a mixture of humiliation and apprehension that only made her want him more. Sadly the difference in size between them meant she couldn’t keep staring at that face, and the increasingly interesting expressions that were sure to grace it once she started fucking the boy. As she lowered her hips and maneuvered her smooth, stiff shaft to his shiny little button she could feel his muzzle brush against her breasts as the hung down, catching the kid’s attention enough to take his mind off what was next.
She could feel him tense up the moment her head touched his little pink ring, and part of her wanted just to thrust herself in and show him how little hope he had of keeping her out. But why hurt him and cut her fun short? Instead she let out little moans and coos - happy, calming and definitely feminine noises that always served to confuse the kid. On some level he knew boys and girls did this sort of thing, and as long as he felt like he was with a girl, part of his brain might gloss over the fact that he was unmistakably the one getting fucked.

So she just kept nudging and mashing her head against the slick tail-hole quivering and winking as pressure was steadily applied. The darling little otter under her could only keep his boy-pussy clenched up for so long, and the moment Rose felt him loosen up she took advantage. One sharp thrust of her girlish hips was enough to send several inches sliding into the distressed boy under her, Cody’s squeal mixing with her moan as she felt his body tighten around her once again. But it was too late now – she was in and wouldn’t be pulling out until she’d made a mess of the kid’s snug little behind.
“Mmmh, I love your ass baby. So tight and warm…” she cooed, thrusting her chest out and hoping it would serve to distract Cody from what would be a brief but vigorous bit of humping.

The young otter winced and clenched his jaw at the all too familiar sensation of something hard and hot invading his tail-hole. He knew that he should relax, that clenching down only made Rose’s thing seem twice as thick as it really was, but his body always tried pointlessly to fight the skunkette and to force the girl’s cock from between his cheeks. It also didn’t help that she always talked weird when she was doing this. Calling him a slut, telling him how good he felt, sometimes even promising to put a baby in him. She’d explained that babies were made when you put your cock in someone and shot sperm in them – that white goo that she always squirted when she was done. Even though he was willing to believe babies were made like that, he was still pretty sure that boys couldn’t have them.

As a few more inches were pushed in he began to feel that strange sensation of being… full. For him it felt just weird – having not only something, but part of someone inside him, throbbing and leaking as he did his best to adjust to the intrusion. Rose insisted that it felt amazing, but one the one occasion he’d worked up the courage to ask her if he could stick his thingy under her tail, the skunkette had laughed at the idea. She’d insisted he was still too small, in every way, but consoled him by saying how soon his body would start to change and she’d teach him to ‘cum like a girl’.

That was something that stung almost as much as the long, slender shaft even now pushing inside him as Rose worked the last few inches past his straining pucker. She always insisted in calling him a girl and dressing him up in clothing that was both girly and skimpy. Rose knew, of course that he wasn’t a girl, but insisted that he’s her little girl, a sort of little game that she assured him stayed between the two of them. Along with the pictures…
“There we go!” Rose groaned, throwing her head back as her hips pressed against the boy’s behind, every last inch of her throbbing skunkhood sheathed in the eight-year-old’s tight little ass. “Fuck I missed this little pussy!” the skunkette groaned as she pulled back, sliding a couple of inches from the boy’s twitching rear before thrusting herself back in with enough force to make the kid whimper. “Aww c’mon baby, don’t be bashful! You know I like to hear you make those funny little noises…” she cooed, knowing for a fact Cody was embarrassed of the ‘girly’ sounds he tended to make while she was breeding his butt. The kid did his best to keep his jaw clenched and his muzzle shut, but she knew she’d get him to squeak and gasp by the time she was ready to pop. He also had another way of keeping quiet, and when she felt lips tighten around one of her nipples she knew he’d opted to muffle his cries with one of her tits.
“That’s it –ngh!- baby, just suckle while I breed this sweet little ass of yours… But you know that’s not where you’re gonna get your milk from, don’t you?” she teased, settling into a steady rhythm as Cody’s body gave up the fight and his pucker relaxed enough for her to really get into the swing of things.

The otter’s ears folded at her remark, since the mess he knew Rose would make in him always embarrassed him to no end. When he was sucking her thingy he could at least swallow the bitter goo down and be done with it, but whenever she pumped it under his tail she always loved to play around with his dripping pucker, and more often than not he could hear the shutter-noise of her phone going off as she added to her little collection.

As the young woman panted and grunted above him, he tried to focus on the breast he was suckling and its twin bouncing with every thrust of the skunkette’s hips. The two perfect globes covered in pristine white fur held a strange fascination he didn’t understand, and getting to play with them was his only solace in these moments when Rose decided to use him as her reluctant toy.

“Nghhh fuck, you’re too tight! I’m not gonna last long Cody, your sweet little ass is just too –mrff!- perfect!” Rose grunted, her steady thrusts degenerating into a jack-rabbit humping.
Despite the fact that she could hear his grunts and squeaks even with his muzzle latched to one of her tits, he was still holding his legs pulled back and letting her drive her cock all the way into his poor little behind on every stroke. It was really quite endearing how obliging the boy was despite the fact she knew he didn’t want her cock or the load of skunk-milk she would soon be blasting into his speared rump. In fact, just the thought of feeling her cock throb and pulse in that snug little behind, spraying warm gooey cum every time it did and marking the otter as her little plaything proved to be the final straw.

“Here it –nghh!- comes Cody. Be a good girl now and take… it… all!” she said, her vision blurring for a second as she pushed into the boy hard enough for him to release her nipple and cry out.

Rose’s body grew tense, her already bushy tail bristling wildly as her nuts pulled up and began to churn out rope after rope of thick creamy spunk into the boy trapped under her. She almost regretted having such an overactive libido because she always fantasized about saving up and really blasting the otter’s cute little tush full, but she supposed she just didn’t have the discipline. Then again, she’d come up with another idea that would let her watch and savor the sight of little Cody getting his snug little ass flooded with a torrent of spunk.
“Ooh, such a good girl Cody, such a good girl…” she panted, her voice distant as she rode out her climax, feeling her nuts drain in the kid’s well-fucked tush.

She stayed inside him until she was sure he’d taken everything she had to give, flailing out with one arm and managing to snag the strap of her overnight bag. She rummaged around and resisted the temptation to pull out some of the more interesting toys she’d picked out, settling instead for something cute and practical. She got off him but not yet out of him, careful to keep her half-erect shaft inside that snug little ass until she was ready. Aiming the tip of the plug carefully she pulled her cock out and pushed the toy in before so much as a drop had managed to ooze out from the boy’s freshly-violated pucker.

“There we go!” she cooed, admiring the sight of the little heart-shaped stopper of the toy, the only part visible now that the rest was snugly buried under Cody’s thick tail. “Aww, who’s my brave little boy?” she said, stretching out next to him and kissing his cheek. The words had the desired effect, and even though she noticed the boy’s eyes had teared up a little he was calm now that the episode was over. Part of it had been from pain, since she always got a bit carried away near the end, which she suspected also scared the kid a little. But then again kids his age scared easy, so she didn’t really beat herself up over that.
“You know I’d never hurt my favorite little guy, right?” she asked, addressing him as a male to salve his injured pride even as she snuggled up to him, running one hand along his tummy until she was cupping his boy-bits. Soft, of course, but his little weenie was cute and she liked to play with it from time to time.

“Y-yeah…” Cody replied, trying to keep his voice steady. Rose was always nice to him after… after she was done. Gentle, loving… sort of like a big sister. The problem was he still had the white goo locked up inside him by that plug, a reminder of the way she’d used him only moments ago.

“Mmh, you’re just so cute I can’t help myself.” She said, giving him another peck on the cheek by way of apology. “Now c’mon, let’s go and settle in with something your parents won’t let you watch!” she said, lifting the boy’s spirits with the promise of something crude and/or violent to distract him from the batch of skunk-spunk sloshing around in his little behind. And by the time the movie was done, Rose would be ready to add some more…

*******

“Ooh Cody! Two down and you barely made a peep. If I didn’t know better I might think you really are becoming an eager little slut…” Rose teased, although she knew it would have been hard for the boy to make any noise with his muzzle wrapped around her cock.

She could just imagine how cute he looked as he did his best to swallow her shaft, but she liked her current angle even better. She was sprawled out on the couch with little Cody on top of her, his face in her crotch and his adorable little behind exposed for her to play with. Which was exactly what the skunkette was doing. She watched the lube-slicked pucker pulse and twitch a few times, hiding two little purple balls she’d already pushed in, and if one followed the string sticking out of the mustelid rump they could see four more orbs, each one a little bigger than the last. Usually Rose would contend herself with pushing just four or five of the balls up her little plaything, but she had something special in mind and the more stretching Cody’s ass got the better off he’d be.
With one thumb holding the kid’s thong aside, she brought another smooth sphere to his tail hole, watching the slick orifice clench up as if he had any hope of stopping her from having her fun. The panties, she felt, were an especially nice detail and the way they hugged Cody’s immature package made them worth the effort. It had been hard enough to find a sufficiently small pair, and even then she had to shrink them in the wash to ensure a snug fit.

With her fingers on the purple ball she applied slow but steady pressure, savoring the sight of Cody’s little boy-pussy slowly yielding, the pink ring spreading wider and wider. The closer the boy’s rim got to the widest point of the little ball the less pressure she applied, stopping entirely when the boy’s ring was straining around the circumference.
“Let see, looks like it’s going… going… ooh, so close!” she chirped happily as the ball failed to sink in and little Cody’s pucker pushed it out. “Are you sure you don’t like this? Cause you always seem determined to make it last twice as long…” she teased as she once again pushed the big ball up against the boy’s pucker.

Cody made no reply, since he knew his sitter was teasing him, and that this would last as long as she wanted it to. It was humiliating, and the balls always felt weird both when they were pushed in and later when the skunkette would pull them out one by one, admiring and commenting on what his ‘pussy’ looked like while she did it. Meanwhile he was doing his best to suckle his sitter’s shaft. Considering how little he was, it was a strain on his jaw just to keep his teeth away from the fleshy rod as he slid his mouth up and down, taking as much of the skunkette’s member as he could. He didn’t really like doing it, but it was way better when Rose let him suckle her on his own, instead of grabbing the back of his head and rutting his muzzle hard enough to drive the head of her cock into the back of his throat.
“There it goes! Good girl Cody!” the skunkette cooed, and he could feel her groping his panty-clad ass, the length sliding against his tongue spurting a little as it twitched.

Rose murred out in delight as she kneaded the boy’s ass, glimpsing a bit of purple in the middle of that pretty pink ring every time she spread his cheeks wide. The young otter’s warm little muzzle was nice enough, but Cody lacked both technique and enthusiasm to get her off that way. And she’d even taught him to swallow, in her own way. Back when he used to make a face at the thought of taking her spunk down his throat she’d acquiesced, and every time she’d used that pretty muzzle she’d finish by painting the boy’s adorable face in warm skunk-milk. And she’d always drag him to the mirror and tease him about how cute he looked with her cream dripping from his chin and soaking into the fur on his face.
The fourth ball went in fairly easily, but Rose took her time with the fifth, keeping her finger on it and pushing it back in whenever the kid’s straining pucker tried to keep it out. The last one was quite big and she’d never even tried to push it up the boy’s pliant little behind. It had always just looked cute dangling under his tail, so she could understand her girl’s distress and surprise when he felt the smooth sphere press against the entrance to his already stuffed ass.

By this time Rose was pretty close to her edge and she knew pushing that pretty little ball up her boy-toy’s ass would do it. She did everything she could to tease the boy and take his mind off the bulb waiting to sink into his behind – running a palm along the kid’s panty-clad package, flexing the cock buried in his muzzle and even leaning a little closer to take tiny, playful nips at his cheeks. She could hear him whimper around her shaft, his boy-cunny visibly straining around the purple ball, the biggest one he’d taken yet. The skunkette’s pale chest rose and fell as he breathing intensified, her eyes glued to the barely visible pink ring as it strained around the ball until one little push sunk the whole thing in.

“G-unhh!-good girl!” she moaned, feeling her shaft behind to swell as she grabbed the little ring at the end of the cord now sticking out of little Cody’s ass. She pulled the biggest of the beads out just as her first spurt hit the back of her darling little boy’s throat, and every time she fed the kid another rope of skunk-cream she slipped another purple ball from his slick little pucker.
“Mmh, come up here Cody, let me see my brave little boy…” she husked, helping the otter turn around and kissing him deeply on the lips. After she let the exhausted kid up for breath he collapsed on top of her nuzzling her chest as held him against her, letting one hand wander lower to pet his panty-clad behind.

*******

“All right Cody, your allotted screen time’s up…” Rose said, pointing to the wall-clock.

“But I’m trying to unlock an achievement!”

“And you know I’m not gonna stop you. But you’re allotted time’s up, so now you’re on my time.” she said sweetly, setting her bare-naked ass down on the couch and cozying up to the boy. “And if you want to play on my time, you have to play on my… terms.” She said, glancing down at a stiff skunk-shaft that was very happy to see the boy.

“I… this is online. I can’t pause it…”

“Don’t worry, I’ll guide you. Just get your knees up, one leg over mine… there we go…” Rose murmured, maneuvering the kid who was still concentrating on his match even as his bare-naked ass hovered above his sitter’s erect cock.

Rose put her hands on the boy’s slim hips, gently guiding him down until the head of her skunk hood was kissing the little pink pucker still slippery from their fun earlier. Part of her wanted to just push the boy down, but he just looked so hot with his legs spread and his little ass all served up to her. She began to pull him down gently, watching her tip wedge under his tail and her cock bow for just a second before Cody relaxed and she slipped in. The boy let out a cute little gasp but stayed focused on his game, working the controller even as the muscles of his snug little bottom got to work milking Rose’s tip. She supposed she should be offended that he was keeping his attention on the screen but he did look adorable trying to play his little game even as he slowly slid down on her cock, engulfing her throbbing length in the silky warmth of his little boy-hole.

“She’s pretty. What’s her story?” Rose asked, pretending to care about the girl darting through the sci-fi looking scenery shooting and slashing as she went, rather than the last few inches of her shaft still outside of the gorgeous little boy sliding down on it.

“She’s me. I mean, I’m playing as her…” Cody quickly corrected, but not quite in time.

“Awww, you’re playing as a girl?” Rose cooed, grinning as the otter’s little ear folded back in embarrassment. “See, I knew you were a bit of a girl deep inside…” she added, kissing the top of Cody’s head as he finally settled down in her lap with her cock buried under his thick tail.

“It’s not –ngh!- that! I like… I like her play style…” 

“Mmh. And you like watching a girl’s behind as she runs and jumps…” Rose remarked, pulling Cody back against her and wedging his head between her tits as she wrapped her arms around his waist. She had to admit that today’s shooter games seemed to have quite a bit of T&A in them, which she supposed was why she’d bought it for him. After all, it was rated ‘Teen’ for violence, and Cody’s parents had insisted he was still too young for it. But after all the adult fun she had with her little Cody, she figured he was mature enough for a video game.
The skunkette just remained patient, snuggling the boy who now had every inch of her cock buried up his tight little ass. She was tempted to just buck up and see how far she could bounce him, but she could always get to that later. For now she just waited. Cody was really engrossed in his game, and after a few minutes he seemed to forget what he was sitting on. More to the point he was still a kid and couldn’t accept the reasoning that you could move the character on screen any way you liked while moving nothing but your hands and wrists.

As he sunk his focus into the game and the adrenaline started flowing he was bouncing, swiveling and grinding against Rose as if he was the one dodging enemy fire and not the girl on the screen. For her part Rose just enjoyed the sensations of the boy moving around on her cock, and every once a while she’d shout out ‘Run left!’ or ‘Jump!’, not to help the kid but just to get him moving the way she wanted. To his credit, the kid could really focus on his game even though he was essentially being fucked at the time, and it took Rose playing around with his little nipples to make him squirm.

“Aah! C-cut it out!” he said, a statement which would have sounded assertive if he hadn’t whined the words out.

“Well that’s not fair. You can play with my boobies but I can’t play with yours?” Rose cooed in one round ear, making a point of squeezing Cody’s non-existent breasts.

“I don’t have boobies…” the kid protested, still trying to keep his attention on the screen.

“Oh? You want me to get your little bra then? Prove you wrong?” Rose asked, and she could feel little Cody’s ass clench up on reflex at the mention of it. It was a cute little thing with A-cups and little silicone falsies that she thought looked adorable on the little otter boy but that he found particularly embarrassing. Just the idea that he’d be forced to wear it was making him squirm, which Rose was enjoying to no end.
Her threat was an idle one, of course. She had no intention of getting the boy off her lap until she pumped a fresh dose of skunk-spunk up his bouncy behind, and maybe not even then. She rather enjoyed being buried under Cody’s tail, and had even spent one night spooned up with the kid, her semi-flaccid shaft held securely in his tight little butt. So she just continued running her hands all over Cody’s chest, with one hand sliding over his belly and settling between his legs.
“Aww, your little clitty’s stiff!” she said, palming both the young otter’s firm cocklet and his prepubescent sack.

“W-why do you call yours a cock and mine a clit?” Cody asked, or more to the point sulked.

“It all depends on who’s getting fucked, and who’s doing the fucking…” the skunkette husked into one ear, flexing her shaft to prove her point. “Feel that inside you? That long, hard piece of meat throbbing in your little boy-pussy? Stretching you and poking around inside this gorgeous little body of yours? That’s a cock baby…” she cooed, kissing the top of his head as she gave his tiny package a fondle. “And this pretty little thing I’m holding is a clit. And it’s hard because my little slut is horny, and wants her favorite sitter to fuck this pretty little behind. But I might be persuaded to show you mercy if you dance for me a little…”

Cody felt heat rise to his cheeks at Rose’s suggestion, but he still started moving his hips around, all the while trying to focus on his game. If he was being honest, sitting on the skunkette’s lap like this wasn’t even all that bad, especially after she’d already loosened him up. It was weird having her cock up his ass, same as it always was, but it was almost a good kind of weird. But she always insisted on teasing him by calling him a girl or a slut.

She seemed to calm down a little now that he was swiveling and grinding against her crotch, her shaft rubbing around inside her as it throbbed and leaked within his behind. He knew she was enjoying herself by the way she was softly moaning and occasionally kissing the top of his head, and tried not to focus on what her enjoyment meant. Still, if he had to wind up with her shooting her goo under his tail, at least this was a gentler way to do it than having the horny skunkette mount and then rut his ass. He tried not to think about it and focus on his game, but it was harder to do when the movement of his hips caused the engorged shaft to move around inside him.
“Mmmh, sorry cutie, I thought I could just let you ride me until I cum, but I really need to fuck this little tush…” he heard Rose murmur as her hands left his chest and crotch and slipped just behind his knees. “I’ll buy you a few of those loot boxes to make it up to you, okay?” she quipped, and before Cody knew what was going on she’d lifted his legs up, forcing him all the way down on her shaft.
The skunkette wasted no time, her hips bucking up as she railed the stunned boy. Cody dropped his controller and began to squeak as she rutted his rear. She could usually cum with nothing but having Cody ‘dance’ on her shaft, savoring the sensation of being buried under his tail as he swiveled around in her lap. But Rose knew that all too often she tended to think with her cock, and right now it wanted to really plough into the boy she was holding.

Looking down she could see his little stiffy was gone, but his little ‘clit’ still looked cute as it bounced wildly while she bred his ass. She was close, stuck on the verge of emptying her nuts inside the boyish little behind impaled on her cock and missing just something extra that would push her over the edge.
Inspiration struck and Rose found herself grunting as she launched herself up into a standing position, with little Cody squealing and desperately trying to fling an arm around her neck to keep himself from falling. Fat chance… she thought to herself, seeing how the kid was firmly stuck on her throbbing length with his legs folded around the hands gripping them behind the knees. Now she had a bit more room to move so she began really railing the boy, her tail bobbing up and down as her hips slammed away at his ass over and over, enough to fill both the room and Rose’s ears with the smack of flesh on flesh.

By the time she finally felt her sack pull out she was biting her lip, worried she might scream out something that the neighbors definitely didn’t need to hear. She was fucking hard enough that Cody couldn’t keep quiet any more, and it was the boy’s squeaks and gasps that finally pushed her over the edge. She kept bucking up against the kid’s rump even as she shot off inside it, the movement pushing her cum out as fast as she could pump it into her little slut. It was only when she was spent that she settled back down, her cock still buried in the boy’s ass as she reached out and put the controller back in his hands.
“Here you –ah!- go. You can just tell your friends you had to fiddle with the router or something…” she said as the boy slumped back against her and tried to catch his breath.

*******

“Cody, meet Ajax. Ajax, this is Cody.” Rose said, releasing the canine from his leash.

“Whoah! What is he?”

“Well a dog, obviously. But if you’re asking about his breed, he’s a Leonberger.”

“Is he… can I pet him?” Cody asked, torn between the desire to play with the canine but also daunted by the size of the bronze-black dog.

“Of course! That’s why I brought him over. I know he’s scary big but don’t let that worry you. Ajax is just a big ol’ sweetheart, aren’t you boy?” she asked the dog, ruffling the fur on the top of his head as he panted in good-natured delight.
Rose wasn’t surprised that the two hit it off, but she was glad to see how quickly Cody had lost his fear of the massive canine. Ajax had been easy because the big lug loved pretty much anyone, especially anyone that showed an interest in him. Then again he had already been introduced to Cody, in a way. And they had quite a lot in common. During those nights that she couldn’t be bothered to make a proper booty-call or those when her usual booties were otherwise engaged, she’d spend her frustrations and her spunk in Ajax. And while pounding that big fluffy behind felt great, her lovable canine was very uncomplicated, and if she was being honest – a bit of a slut. 

He’d just stand there panting happily while she railed him, his massive red shaft swinging wildly until Rose reached out and grabbed him by his bulging knot. That never failed to set him off and the red missile would spurt and spray out a huge load while she humped away at an ass that by then would be clenching and unclenching with every throb of the canine shaft, milking her as she labored to deposit her more modest load under the dog’s tail.
But the last few weeks she’d made sure that every time she buggered him she’d let him sniff some of the girly clothing Cody had worn. She’d wondered if the plan would pay off, but even as her boy and her dog chased each other around the yard she could tell Ajax had made the connection. Cody didn’t think anything of it, but every now and again the big canine would burry that blocky muzzle in either the boy’s crotch or under that rudder-tail of his. And since she’d been looking for it, Rose hadn’t missed the ruby-red tip of the Leonberger’s cock slipping out of his sheath, a sight that made her own cock swell as her mind filled with images of her two boys playing together.

*******
“Aww, a boy and his dog…” Rose cooed, putting such a wholesome label to the scene her eyes were drinking in.

Cody, sad to say, wasn’t really into what he was doing. It always took some effort to talk the kid into sucking her off, and as distasteful as he found it to lick along her throbbing shaft in normal circumstances, he seemed even less enthused to do it now that it was both his tongue and Ajax’s slathering her stiffy. In the end the only way for her to convince him to join the Leonberger in worshiping her cock was to promise that the sight of the two of her favorite boys loving her together would be so hot she’d skip rutting his rump for a while.

A promise she fully intended to honor, but the boy had unfortunately taken that to mean that his bouncy behind would have some time to rest after the peculiar toys she’d used on him. It was almost a funny sight – the boy with his face scrunched up as she pushed his muzzle against her rod, his tongue darting out to shyly lick along the throbbing length, and on the other side her loyal hound taking long, messy lick of her meat. Ajax was always happy to lap away at her cock, and would even let her face-fuck that big muzzle of his when she felt like it. And he always made sure to lick her clean. Surely, such loyalty was overdue for a reward? Especially when giving him his little treat would be sure to be the hottest thing she’d seen in ages.
“You’re not really loving this, are you Cody?” she asked after watching the boy make an effort for another minute or so.

“Well it’s kind of gross… you know, with both me and the dog…” the boy replied timidly, although it was really the humiliation to see Rose treat him as if she were his pet, just like Ajax.

“Well the deal was that you’d suck some cock and in return I’d give your rump a rest. But tell you what – Ajax can pick things up here, but if he’s doing your job I think you should make it up to him.”

“Okay! H-how?” the boy said, hoping naively that he’d get out of this with just walking the huge canine or something like that.

That hope died the moment he saw the skunkette’s mischievous grin, and after protesting pointlessly for a while he was on his knees, gripping the dog’s fat sheath with one hand as he tentatively sniffed the spurting tip. Even though the canine cock looked different than what Rose had it seemed no more appealing to the boy. But the one advantage was that he was hidden under the Leonberger’s bulk, so he figured it wouldn’t be as bad as having Rose stare at him and say those weird things that always made him blush and squirm.

The skunkette was scratching her dog behind his floppy ears even as her hips bucked, sliding her cock in and out of the happy canine’s muzzle. She could tell Ajax was getting really excited, which would work out great for what she had in mind. She doubted Cody’s unenthused attempts would really get the huge dog off, but they would rile him up and make him eager for the real show. Which was kind of the same thing Rose was doing for herself. Part of her wanted to just let go and feed her loyal hound some skunk-cream, but instead she kept her libido in check, stoking her fires for what she knew would be one hell of a show.

With that in mind she carefully placed one foot-paw on the little black bulb trailing from under Cody’s tail, pressing down very slowly in the hopes that the kid wouldn’t notice the toy buried in his ass growing even bigger. It was already pretty pumped up, but then again she needed the kid ready for what was about to come.
“Mmh, good boy Cody! You know I’m feeling kind of hurt that you seem to like doggy-dick better than mine…” she cooed at the boy who immediately raise his head from the canine cock at the accusation. “Relax, I’m just kidding. But since you’ve been so nice to Ajax, I think he should return the favor. C’mon, get over here…” she said, patting the couch as she slid the dog’s mouth off her shaft. “Just rest your chest on the couch with your knees on the floor…”

“B-but you said you weren’t gonna…” Cody protested, knowing full well what usually happened when Rose told him to get on all fours.

“Don’t worry, I swear to stay right here beside you.“ she said, fiddling with the pump of the toy still buried up the boy’s ass until she heard the slow hiss as the valve was released and the whole thing deflated enough to slip from the loosened boy-pussy. ”Now c’mon Ajax! Here boy…” she said, beckoning the dog over ash she patted the boy’s rump, keeping his tail up so the massive canine could see what was hidden under it.
“Wh-aaahhH!” the boy squeaked, his question forgotten as he felt the first swipe of Ajax’s broad tongue against his exposed tush.

“Now that’s a funny noise! You like that Cody?” she asked, watching the little pink pucker wink and twitch.

“It’s… okay. Kind –aah!- weird…” the Otter replied. It did feel kind of nice to be licked back there, and it felt great to have that strange toy Rose had pushed under his tail finally out of him. But he still worried what the kinky sitter had in mind as her eyes sparkled at the sight of the dog licking him.

“Well this means Ajax really likes you.” She said, slowly stroking her cock as she watched the dog lick up from the boy’s crotch, the tip of his tongue fondling Cody’s tiny package before stroking up and across the still gaping pucker. “This is what a boy-dog does to a bitch to get her ready…”

“Ready for what? H-hey!” the boy gasped as the lusty canine reared up without warning, landing so that his huge fluffy form covered that of the boy as his hips began to buck in a very telling way.

Cody had been nervous while he was getting licked, but he had to admit the stroke of Ajax’s tongue had felt both weird and nice as he lapped away at his boy-bits and even the crease of his ass. But the sensation of the enormous dog resting on his back with those powerful paws tight around his waist was alarming, even before he felt the first poke just to the left of his well-loosened pucker.

“R-Rose! He’s trying to…” the boy tried to say, but his sentence ended in an embarrassing squeal as the big dog’s poking almost found what the canine was obviously looking for. The bulk of the Leonberger kept Cody from being able to flag his tail down, and with the huge male gripping him he doubted he could so much as straighten up, let alone get free of the amorous canine.

“I know baby, but why don’t you let him? Eating out your little boy-pussy got him so horned up, he’s going to be in pain if he doesn’t bust a nut…” Rose said, never taking her eye of the thrusting red length as it tried to find that thoroughly tongued pucker. She knew that Ajax would have been perfectly happy to blow his load from a quick hand-job, but that’s not what she wanted to see. She was desperate to see her big lovable lug turn the sweet young otter into a whimpering bitch, to see that adorable little ass take the knot and to watch little Cody’s face as the contents of Ajax’s massive sack were pumped into his snug rump. “Don’t worry Cody, you’ll be fine. That’s what those special toys had been for, after all…”
“B-ahh!- you said that if we… if I helped him lick you I wouldn’t…”

“I said that I wouldn’t mount that cute little tush of yours. But then you had to raise your tail for my puppy and get him all horny thinking you’re an eager bitch. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure he doesn’t hurt you. You just need to be a brave little boy for me, okay?” she asked, not surprised to see the distressed otter give a reluctant nod. Ironically, the ‘brave boy’ line always worked wonders to make Cody act like a good girl.

Turning her attention back to the action, the skunkette could see that Ajax really was too horny to think straight. Only a few inches of his cock were sticking out and he’d actually hit the mark a few times but was to hyper to realize it. And even though she could watch this all night, rooting for the red rod to burry itself in the boy’s winking pucker, she didn’t want to risk little Cody changing his mind on her. Grabbing the dog’s fat sheath she carefully guided the wildly stabbing tip to his little bitch, angling it just right so that the canine’s next thrust pushed several rosy inches into the startled boy.
Ajax was by no means very bright, but he’d been out to stud a few times before and knew what to do when he felt a bitch (or near enough) squeezing down on his shaft. His hind legs shifted a little as he brought them closer to Cody’s, the muscular back arching even more as the massive male prepared to begin breeding the boy trapped under him.

Rose bit her lip at the sight of the thick sheath pressing against Cody’s straining pucker before Ajax’s instinct kicked in and he got to work. The otter let out a startled gasp before the air was knocked out of him, each jack-hammer buck of the Leonberger’s hips serving to push his sheath back and slide another inch into Cody’s ass. The skunkette had literally been dreaming of this moment since first conceiving the idea of letting her two fuck-toys play together, and the reality didn’t disappoint. Just the sight of Cody’s little body trapped under Ajax’s bulk, his flaccid little package shaking with each hump as the dog bred him as if he really was a bitch in heat.

The boy, she saw, wasn’t as thrilled. His muzzle was slack and his eyes open wide in shock and fear as the powerful beast on his back used his lithe young body. And considering the fun was just getting started, the skunkette knew he wasn’t going to enjoy what was coming. Not that it did anything to change her mind. She knew how big Ajax was, and she’d made sure to prepare her little ‘girl’ for the pounding she was even now receiving. And as she gripped her own rock-hard erection, she had to admit the fact that the boy was struggling just to get his breath back as the huge dog used him only made the scene hotter.

Well, it wasn’t her fault the kid became sexy before he was old enough for sex. As she stroked her shaft she promised herself to make it up to him. Once he hit puberty she would make sure those little nuts of his were never ever blue. Not by letting him mount her of course, but she was confident that she could get her little Cody to spray from nothing but having her cock rut that adorable little boy-cunt. And if he was good she might even let him give Ajax some payback, although he’d probably have to earn that by playing bitch for the Leonberger a few more times.

Cody wasn’t aware of what was going through his sitter’s head, overwhelmed as he was by what was going in and out of his tail-hole. The dog now had an iron grip on him, the sheer bulk of the canine keeping him trapped as his hips pounded away at his rear. He knew Rose could get a little carried away every now and again, usually right before she finished up inside him, but she’d never taken him as roughly as the dog was doing. He could feel his ass shake and quiver from the force of the canine’s thrusting as more and more of the thick, warm shaft was pushed into him. The smooth length was leaking so much that a part of the boy allowed himself to hope that the dog was already cumming inside him, but the jack-hammer thrusts never so much as slowed, even when the otter began to feel some sort of bump slipping in and out of him with every wild hump.
“R-Rose… wha.. what’s…” he tried to say, aware that his voice was shaking along with his body as Ajax used him.

“Don’t worry baby, that’s just his knot. That’s going to swell up inside your little boy-pussy and ensure that you take all of his puppy-batter…” his sitter said, stroking her cock and obviously enjoying the sight of him getting humped.

“Don’t worry Cody, you’re going to love being tied…” Rose promised, doubting the boy would really enjoy it but knowing that she would. Just the thought of it had her ready to pop - that still slim knot plunging into the otter’s ass, Cody’s pink ring clenching behind it as the bulge grew and grew, sealing the boy just before the dog breeding him began to drain those heavy nuts into his latest bitch. As eager she was to cum she didn’t want to miss any of this, promising herself to wait until the kid was moaning and panting as his insides were sprayed with puppy-spunk.
Ajax, on the other hand, showed no sign of such discipline. He was panting happily, tongue lolling out as he fucked the boy with a wild abandon, completely unconcerned if this latest bitch wanted him or not. After all, if she didn’t want to get bred she would have snapped at him and tried to bite him, instead of lifting her tail and letting him mount. Rose envied him a little knowing that with his enormous cock that already snug boy-hole would feel deliciously tight, not to mention how it would feel to have the little pucker close around his knot as he bred the kid.

Cody was doing his best to keep his teeth clenched and his muzzle shut, but strange sounds were still coming from his nose as Ajax bred him without any consideration. He almost wished it was Rose on his back and under his tail because the skunkette had never managed to keep up a rhythm this savage for this long. Just keeping himself from getting knocked over was getting harder and harder, not to mention the way his pucker stung every time that little bulge was pushed in and then yanked out of his messy hole.

“Good girl Cody, good girl. Don’t worry, soon he’ll be big enough to tie and then it will all be over…” he heard Rose coo by his side, and even though he was more-or-less used to her calling him a girl, this time it sounded like she was referring to him as a girl dog. A bitch trapped under Ajax until he gave her his puppies.

Her words only served to embarrass the boy, but not enough to take his mind away from the pummeling of the canine shaft rutting his rear. He’d been sure that he was imagining it before Rose had mentioned growth, but the bump being fucked in and out of him really did seem to be getting bigger. It really hurt when it went in now and sometimes it took Ajax more than one tug to pull it free, at which point it hurt even more. After a minute or so of that the ball became so big that it couldn’t seem to go in, no matter how loose and messy the rutting had made his ass.

“C’mon Cody, you have to relax. Ajax can’t cum until he’s knotted you, and I can’t get him off you until he cums…” Rose said, even though it wasn’t strictly true. 

The big lug looked like he was ready to flood the boy’s behind tie or no tie, and even if he couldn’t she knew all she’d need to do would be to get a good grip on what was by now an obscenely swollen knot to make the big dog pop. But what the boys needed wasn’t important now. She was hornier than she’d ever been, even more than the time she’d first forced her cock in little Cody’s ass and fucked him until she’d marked the boy as her own. Besides, the knot was dimpling the otter’s pucker when it slammed in, and looked like it could plunge in at any moment now. The kid just needed a little bit of help…
“You’re doing great Cody, I just need you to relax a little…” she cooed, although she doubted the boy could hear her, let alone relax. 

To his credit, he was doing an amazing job just taking this kind of fucking with a stiff upper lip and she really couldn’t ask him to make more of an effort. With that in mind she got under the kid, admiring the sight of her  girl’s little clit shaking and bouncing as a real male bred her even as she slid her arms around him until she was grasping a bouncy mustelid cheek in each hand. She gave them a good grope before pulling the apart as wide as she could, ensuring the boy was entirely exposed and stretched wide for the dog’s next thrust.

Apparently the feeling of a hard, swollen knot slamming past his pucker was more than Cody could take silently. The boy cried out as the huge dog tied with him, not bothering to muffle his whimpers as the already enormous mass of flesh began to grow even bigger inside him. The ever clueless Ajax was still panting happily, his humps devolving into careful grinding and tugging as he tested the tie with his bitch.

Rose just ran a palm against Cody’s trembling tummy, as if she could feel the canine cock buried inside the distressed cub. Getting out from under him she turned to look at his face, noticing the fur around his eyes was a little damp. But it wasn’t really concern that had her cupping the boy’s face in his hands, but the desire to see his expression when Ajax let loose.
“It’s okay Cody, hardest part’s over. Now just relax and let Ajax make you his bitch. Take his puppies like a good girl…”

Cody’s eyes were still teary from the pain of having his ass invaded by the dog’s massive knot, his insides stretched so tightly around the hard mass of canine flesh that he could feel Ajax’s heartbeat inside him. Rose was keeping his face up and his eyes pointed at hers, so he couldn’t miss the glazed, distant expression in her gaze. She always scared him a little when she got that crazy look and began talking about him having babies as if it was possible.

But even though he couldn’t have Ajax’s puppies wasn’t going to stop the dog from breeding him. The sharp pain of the huge canine’s knot had barely faded into an ache when Cody felt the trapped member twitch inside him. The first few times nothing happened, but after the third the boy could feel the familiar sensation of something warm and wet spraying deep into his young body. He’d expected only a few sharp squirts like when Rose finished inside him, but the panting dog above him just kept pumping more and more into him, the canine cock buried up his ass twitching with every rope of puppy-batter and showing no sign of tapering down.

The boy’s expression when the huge canine started filling him was everything Rose had imagined it would be. At first there was just a mask of relief that the male on top of him was (seemingly) done, and that all he had to do was let him pump a few ropes of cum and Ajax would climb off. But since she rarely remembered to slide a condom over him when she took his tail, the skunkette knew just how much of a mess her ‘puppy’ could make. And it had been a thrill to watch the boy’s expression glaze over, eyes growing dim and his muzzle going slack as those huge nuts just kept twitching, sending squirt after squirt of watery canine cum shooting up that knotted ass.

The sight of Cody fucked senseless, tied to Ajax while the happy dog emptied his nuts into his snug ass was more than Rose could take. She’d kept her prodigious libido in check as she watched her two pets fuck, but she was no longer content to wait by the side while others had fun. Cody’s pretty little mouth was hanging open, and she considered just sliding her cock in and filling the otter up from the other end. But she’d already pushed him pretty far, and it would take a lot of big-sister lovey-dovey talk to smooth this over without her fucking the boy’s muzzle.

But Ajax was here too, and definitely not going anywhere any time soon. The skunkette rose to her feet and made her way behind the happily panting canine, lifting his bushy tail with one hand and gripping her achingly hard cock with the other. The big dog’s pucker was winking in time to the twitching of his swollen sack, and she knew it wouldn’t take her long to bust her own nut after she slid in there. She placed the head of her cock at the winking tail-hole, and easily pushed her shaft in with one smooth stroke. She didn’t even bother with lube since after stroking herself off to the sight of the mating pair her cock was a dripping mess, and although she’d hate to admit it her shaft wasn’t a really a big deal for her big puppy. She could make little Cody squeak when she fucked him, but to the Leonberger her cock probably felt no bigger than a finger would feel up her own ass.
And even though he wasn’t nearly as tight as the boy-pussy he was at this very moment seeding, Ajax always milked her like crazy whenever he came, and it took him ages to finish. She turned around to look at his mistress but never stopped panting as the skunkette began to grind away at his rump, barely pulling out as she let the clenching of the dog’s ass push her over. After keeping herself on the edge while watching the two she didn’t last long, and by the time she was pulling her tumescent cock from the dog’s ass she could see the pucker still twitching, drooling a bit of her spunk as he shot an even bigger load up the stuffed rump of his little bitch.

Even after he was done seeding little Cody it still took ages for the Leonberger’s knot to shrink enough for him to even try pulling out. Rose spent the time praising and petting her two boys, and she could see Cody had calmed down a little, but that might have had something to do with the fact that getting fucked by the huge dog had exhausted the kid. Loud squirting noises alerted her that Ajax would be slipping out any moment, and she’d been fast enough with the plug that barely anything had leaked out of Cody.
The canine immediately began to clean himself up while Rose picked the otter boy up and carried him to the bathroom, noticing the boy had just the barest hint of a swell to his belly after being filled with Ajax’s ‘pups’. She made sure to be very gentle as she helped the exhausted boy clean up, and when they were done she joined him in bed. Her little bitch did look cute as he lay down on top of her, sleepily nuzzling her chest while she held an ice-pack under his tail. It didn’t take long until he was out like a light, and as Rose slid out from under him and covered the naked boy up. She figured that having Ajax mount him would have to be a ‘special occasion’ sort of thing, but then again it would be fun to fuck the little cutie from behind as he stroked and sucked the big dog’s shaft. Rose planted a soft kiss on the boy’s blanket-covered rump, already thinking of new ways to play with it once the kid had his beauty sleep…

